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) :_\i MIGNON. from becoming limp and creased, but kept Tommy on the top of the load, and drove
® . Wnal a pretty, thoughtful face this is. it cleai so that when the buw was sviled humeward, Just before reaching the farm,

‘ﬂ: 'Wé are sure this is a loving and dutiful, on one ..Je she couid turn the ribbun and

| the team went pretty briskly down a steep,

71) ) 'well as beautiful, girl, You repembet the part that had beeu cuvered came out Wkhen Tomiuy entered the house his mether
" thaold proverb, “ Handsome is that hand- |looking new and fresh. said:

b -go;gm does,” and yet how many young girls,
Y .n(} young boys too, often spoil a pretty large family. Her husband had t. fight
p faoe by indulgiog in selfishness and spite- his way, and did so bravely, and was un-

¢ fuglness to others. We hope this
{'i8" not, the case with any of our
1&'( young readers.
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! _ HOW A GIRL MAY LOOK
3 NICE.

| “Wauex I was a girl there was

b o_is,;e of my young friends who was

n‘iet’lis:tinguiahed fur ‘makiog her things

, lagt’ Her dress, hats, gioves, and

“ ribbups were a marvel of dura-

& bility. I used to wonder how she

ti mianeged to make them so without

;};'fair looking shabby, but I ceased

D \} do so after I had visited her at

% her own home. The reason why
5 ‘her clothes wore 80 long was that

i ﬂfe took such good care of them.

{‘t r dresses were brushed and

i folded away carefully, and the

:a\' pghtest spot on them was removed

‘¢ a&isoon as it was discovered.

‘;{ = (% Her hat was wrapped in an old
. pocket handkerchief, and put away
| 3 a box as soon as done with,
. the strings and laces being straight-

! :exfed and rolled out most system-

2§ agically each time. Her gloves were
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“That girtl married and brongh! up a  “ Tumuwy, my Jear, were you not fright
encd when the hurses went trutting sv
swiftly duwn Crow Hill 2"

“Yes, mother, a little,” veplied
Tum, henestly, “T asked the Lond
to help me and hung on like a
beaver."

Sensible Tom: Why sensible?
Because he joined working to pray-
iig. Let his words teach the life
le.son . in all troubles pray and
Lang cn like a beaver, by which
I mean, that while you ask God
to help you, you must help your. cIf
wi'h all your might,

TRUE STORIES.

A urTie girl and her * other
werc on their way to the ragged
school on a cold Winter's morn
ing. The roofs of the houses and
the grass of the common were
white with frost, the wind very
gharp. They were both poorly
dressed, but the little girl had a
gort of coat over her which ehe
seemed to have outgrown.

As they walked briskly salong,
she drew her litle companion up
to her, saying:

MiaxoxN,

:n%vex folded together but were pulled out | usually successful, fuighe bevame wealthy, v Cume under my coat, Johony ”
‘straight and laid flat in a box, one upon  But his prosperity was due yuite as much ~ “It isn't big enough for both,” he re-
th .fquother, each time they were used, the|to his wife's care and economy in seving!plied.

%-&niest hole being mended almost before it money as it was to his in making it.” “Q, but I can stretch it a little,” and
% Bad time to show itself. l|they were goon as close together and as
: t.'-’} “ But the thing that impressed me most HANG ON LIKE A BEAVER. , warm as two birds in the same nest.

Mas the care she bestowed on her ribbons., Waen our Tom was six years old, he. How many shivering bodies, and heavy
When making up bows she used to iine the  went into the forest one afternvon to meet hearts, and weeping eyes there are io this
}-,-?é!der part of the ritben with white paper,  the hired man who was wming home with | wurld, just beiause people do not stretch

3}1& this not only prevented the rbbon . a load of wood, The maa placed Master, their comforts Loyond themselves
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